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appeared among her protectors, mounted on Kosabelle. Joyful shouts arose on all sides; every one admired and praised her beauty and grace and spirit. Mary Stuart was herself again, and she felt her hold tighten upon the power of fascination which she had always exerted over all who came near her. Every soul was in high good humor, and perhaps the happiest of all was Little Douglas, who for the first time in his life wore a beautiful costume, and rode a beautiful horse.
Two or three thousand men awaited the Queen at Hamilton, where she arrived the same evening; and during the night following her force was increased to six thousand. On May 2d she was a prisoner, with no friend in her prison save a young boy, and no other means of communication with her adherents than the flickering, uncertain light of a lamp; and three days later she was not free simply, but at the head of a powerful confederation, which numbered among its leaders nine earls, eight barons, nine bishops, and a great number of knights and gentlemen among the most renowned in Scotland for gallantry and chivalrous devotion.
The advice of the most discreet of those who were in attendance upon the Queen was to shut herself up in the fortress of Dunbarton, which was substantially impregnable, and thus give all her partisans, however far away and scattered they might be, time to join her standard. In accordance with that advice, the command of the troops who were to escort the Queen to Dunbarton was entrusted to the Earl of Argyle, and on the llth of May she set out with an army of about ten thousand men,
Murray was at Glasgow when he learned of his sister's escape; it was a strong place, so he determined to remain